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HAD beenan Ideal marriage!
Eversbody bad been de
lightad with it; and occurring
as it did jost at the close of
last season, had been cousidered a very fil-
ting wind-up to it. Both the principal act-
ors in the fashismable drama bad hosts of
triends, and the general rejoicings over the
happy cveni had been, therefore, not only
Joud, but deep. Lady Flora Travers was
sn orphan, yeoang, lovely, lively—a little
too lively perhsps—and an heiress into the
bargzin, on quite a grand seale. Sir Fred-
eric” Bloupt was an orphan, too, young
handsome and quite abominably rich for a
man whose beart hod gone out to an heiress;
aud there hadn’t been the slightest doubt
about the amonnt of heart thrown into the
affair; two people 50 utterly and entirely in
love had seidom (everyome agreed) been
seen. 1t was the most deliniously romantie
thing all through. Society was charmed.
There wasn't a flaw in the little piece any-
where. It ran with o beatific smoothness;
and Sir Frederic was 6o churming. Just a
soupton of temper perbaps, but after all,
what then—oue must have something,
Belgravia was indeed in raptures! Un-
sccastomed to sce the saucy little god love
striding victoriously among its crowds, it
ot once opencd itz srmsto him and gave
him quite an ovation. They blessed Sir
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Frederic and Lady Flora for the fresh sen- |

QUARREL.

“MOLLY BAWN,” Eto,

quaintances. With her a spade is indeed &
spade, and she oalls it s0; but thatsheis s
thoroughly  honest-hearted and
natared woman au fond, mobody would
dream of disputing.

“iAbsurd to s fanlt,” says she now,s good
deal of annoyauce in her tone.

“Whut ean they both be thinking of ?
More wanton throwing sway of happiness is

uuknown.,”
she thinks thing, he

“Well,
another,”

“Of course, we all know they bhad
tempers, Bot that they should come to
such loggerheads, and all for nothing! She
can’t really believe that story.” .

“She says she does. |Bhe ﬁ;sisgs in be-
lieving. No harm talking about it," says
Lady E}duia rather savagely, “‘as all the
world seerus up in the ridiculous tale.”

“Yes, such o bore!™

“We are quite aware thas Frederio had—
er—you know—well, his thoughtless mo-
ments whea a bachelor—and—er——"'

“I know; they all do,”” says Mrs, Wylde
with feeling and a gentle flourish ol her
h.m&'” » thetically. “Well

“Quite so,” pathetically. **Well, yon
know the m:yy.n:lon 't you? Frederic had
to go up fo town very irequently after his
marriage, strictly on business about thai
Alderley estate (though nothing c¢an con-
wince her of now), and then he met
Captain Stannnrd—you've met him—-—"

“Oh, yes. Horrid man!”

“*Well, be induced him to run down with
him to Richmond to one ofthose abominable
litile dinners, you know."””

“I know,"”” with incressing feeling.

“And there wius an actress there; most re-

ble young woman, I've learned since,
t b itsof no use to jearn anything now-
s-days—people believe just what they like.
But at all events Drewry was her name, and
Flora heard of it—the dinner (when he was
supposed to be at his lawyer’s), the name of
the notress, evervthing."

“But how?"

“Why, through Mre. Fane, of course.
You know Violet; always troublesome. Felt
it her duty, she eaid, to warn poor, dear
Flora of the way her husband was going on,

one

HEE GOWN DISAPPEARS BEHIND THE

ANNOUKCED,

ECREEEN AS SIR FREDERIC BLOUNT IS

sation they had given it. It was absolutely
unigue through, a perfect innovation.
There had been sad cases of young people,
who, wickedly desirous of marking out s
for themselves, had entered on it, ery-
ing aiond that silly old line, “All for loye
snd the world well lost,” asa sort of defi-
ance, but they had been very justly thrust
out of sight and speedily forgotten. But
here was a triumph, love and common sense
hand in band., An ideal murriage indeed!
With nothing in it to provoke the wrath of
ians, or throw cold water on the warm
congratulations of friends, or prevent the
iving way to seotimental remarks on the
uty of love unadultersted—love pureand
simple — and nntouched by mercenary
motives. It was as though s tonch of
Arvcadia had 1allen inlo Vanity Fair, and
brightened all things by itz frestiness,

The sun had shone gaily on the marri
morning. What else could it do? eried the
enthusiasts. The bride smiled through her
tenrs, the bridegroom was the very personi-
fication of bope tulfilled. It was the pret-
tiest pageant possible. As the happy pair
drove away beneath a shower of rioe, every-
body told everybody elee that for onee in o
way one might be sure thai years of un-
bl&tn jor lay before them. )

And everybody was wrongl

Searcely three months had elapsed when
society was electrified by the news that Sir
Frederic and Lady Blount had rated,
“by muinal consent.” locompatibility of
temper, said some, jealousy on both sides,
gaid others, and ueither was far wide of the

Bir Frederic it must be confessed had
been somewhat wild in the earlier years of
his life. He had sown several crops of the
most unprofitable oats. Hiz nmusements
had hardly been sans reproche, and some
kind friends had hinted as much tothe
young bride. Bince his marriage, sinee his
enga t inaced, he had run perfectly
straight, but this the kind friends had for-

to hint. She grew first horrified,
then disgusted, then a little reckless. She
was so young that the very suspicion of tne
evil that the world holds locked in its
wns unkpown fo ber. Bhe began with a
dstermination not to care, to be revenged.
This resuited in his accusing her of s flirta-
tion with « man whom seeretly she abhorred.
1t was an opening, and she seized upon it
letting loose upon bim all the floodpates of
wrath and wounded pride and miserable dis-
sppointment that had been consuming her.
Recriminations grow furious. What had
been ealled loveliness of disposition grew
into decided temper, nnd before any hopest
friepds could interfere, the devoted bride
and bridegroom of three months ago had
parted with the sworn determination on
both sides never to see each other again.

The charming home in Gloncestershera—
The Firs—was broken up. Bir Frederie
went one way, ¥ Flora another. When
cross-examined by tearful relatives, they
both raged and stormed, and grew s vague
and exeitshle that in the end no one conld
guite nnderstand how such s terrible sitns.
vion ecomld bave arisen out of whut was
seemingly 8 trivial affuir,

“§t is the most absurd case I ever heard
of,” Mrs. Wylde to Lady Maris Wal-

on her father's sde. As weu always carry
the day, her sympathies more or less are for
Sir ¥rederic, though she Is

and so destroyed the
young people. Really,
with her.”

“No bigger flirt in town than Violet,™
says Mrs. Wylde with disgust. **Tried her
hand on Sir Frederic, I know for a fact,
and finding herseli thoroughly ont of it, de-
termined, I conclude, to be revenged on
him. Paltry, I eall it!”

“Well, she has won her case,” says Lady
Marin with a sigh. “She told poor Flora
not only that, but a good deal more. & She
poisoned her mind in many ways, mention-
ing things about Frederic’s bachelor life
that should not bave been told to & young
crust;:n llke};’lom"

“She was alwaysa dangerous on in
spite of, or rather because of htrp::‘nphic
countenance. She looks like an angel and
feels like a——"

*“No, no; come, now, my dear girl, inter-
rupts Lady Maris hastily, who is very down-
right about earthly ma but” rather
shrinks from tackling thoss of the other worid,
“No good in swearing. The end is before us
No use in quarreling with fata. Flora cut up
;::y rough at first, drove Frederic awsy from

“And 18 now apparently quite happy,
her at the nmme Im,‘rzak, sad fﬁ *:I?ﬂ:
life of the party.”

“She is not happy for all that, She s only

fout in & mad endeavor to ap-

all for nothing. For one
that nobody can undeceive

iness of two nice
haven't patience

0"
*“I daresay; ana
thing, it is a pity

Yez, We'll Begin Our Life Over Again,

her about that actress. 1'm sure Bir Frederic
never went to Richmond to meet her or any
other woman,"”

“He went si because time hunz heavily
on lus hands and he conldn't go home becauss
Lie had an appointment at bis lawyer's for |}
o'elock the next morning. Bot Flora belleyves
the worst. Bhe goes about now ecalling him
‘taat man'—such bad taste! Bat she was too
young a girl to ba married to such & yoong
man, ﬁ'llhlwrldu.l of independosce and her
temy

ir Fredoric has & temper, t00."

“True, troe; to me they ssemed matched
by beaven itself, and I am thoroughly down.
hearted about the whole affair. W, thaty
start

1
"A :g'ook at the door. Fresh visitors.”

“Flara’s knock, surely.”

“fen? Well I'm off.," says Mra. Wyldo ris-
fng. “She will have a dozen things to say to
you, and Dshonld be in the way. Goodby."

A minute or two alte the door reopens
to admit avery lovely vision. Buoh a pretty
yonng woman! A L, elight, lovely creature,
with ETay eyes and masses of nut-Drown
bair. Her nose is a litzle, & very little, re-
trousso, and her mouth, if sweet when the
owner of it is pleasad, is ¥ 8u ®
of mutiny whet the owner may be out of tem-

per.
“Oh, Maria," cries lhmrmdﬂﬂﬂni(hmu
muh' Maria’s arms, “what a blossing to
yourself! I've such a lot of things

to gay to yon."
"ll’.\m yon, desar? Tnen sit down here, mear

"

findl yeu

“4bont.” with etic_instinot tha
Hardly of the firss order. “Kir Fredericr”
h-muuu-: Not likely!” with great show of

brought ber. “Taks off your furs, and pall
your chalr up to the fire. Nw:ﬁ-hm

news,
“Oh, I must warm myself firsg" tem-
. h “
0 much, you a-:ll

that I——. By the bye, urﬂl on

%'wnmwm NH“!“
- l.hi 3 t ! .ﬁlﬁﬂ‘
“Anm Mmym “How

lns?"

Pretty well. Pale, perhaps, if snything. A
nﬂudﬂmﬂ:lm‘unpﬂ:'hahiﬁ A

“Can't yout” seornfully. “Ican. Hebas ob-
tained liberty again; that counts
‘with a man.”

“With some men perhaps. You are lookl
r"‘ﬁ wo, dear,” ignoring her outburst,
istle rest would he for you. Why not
coma down to the country with me. for Christ-
mas ! Soguiet! Notansonl! Ishan'taskany
one to the es this s

1 snould like li_:il:nt—wummdmtomy
—lia house—tha shoald hate to go.”

“Yon needu’s be afraid of mwﬂnﬁmmm

is almost directly.

is he look-

“Ttaly.”

“Italy! Why Italy? What on earth Is tak-

mﬁ him to lum-" Bhe rises abruptly and

w over to the window as though repose is

im ble to her. “Who is golog with him 77
she at Inst in guite a dreadrul tove,

eo.i.llll haven't asked him,"” returns Lady Marla,

5.
“er‘lhmmrmc. It is that woman, of

course
‘What woman?” feily.
»Oh, {o‘n know! That sctross, Du-w."
1y, Flora,” says Lady Maria, with very
"fhm anzer. “I must request you will not
talk to me like this,*

“Why not? You nro't dead to the world, I
Buppose. You aren't deaf, dumb, or blind,
You arc a reasonable person; you must sec for
rannelf how things go.”

‘L may not be bunE? but yom are and most

¥ s0. That woman, as you call her, s a

most respectable person, and is about to be
marrigd to a solicitor in_very good practice. [
have made minute inquairies, and I firmly be-
lieve that Frederic knows as much about her
85 he does of t‘nammnnmm‘;n
}mow how ignorast he is sboutthat! Fro-

“Not a bit more ignorant than any one else,”

h.umﬂ.gr Lady Fiora tartly.
what you think, my dear. Nonsange,
Flora; 1 have questiohed him_about Miss
and be doesn’t so much as admire her.
He me sbe had high shoulders, and a
monoth from sar to ear,”

“And yon were taken in by that! Why_that's
the oldest trick of all. When men fall [n love
where thoy ought :oz:hey always describe the
woman to their frisnds us ‘Dot much to look at,
ﬂsu know,' or something like that, 7.

-ﬂmmm your experience you ought to kuow

'I‘hgh X r:;i to h tarally in.

sllnsion &r age very nal
censes Lady Maria, ’

“And yon, with your experiance, of courss
know everything," says she with withering
i:nn&e_wpt. “My ,good child, if I wero you

“What's that?™ gald Lady Flora suddenly,
halt rising from bher cobair and glancing
nervously at the door. The sound of aloud
knook at the hall acor is clanging throogh the
house. “Marfa! His knock!"

“Well, what of it. Why not stay andses
him, Flora? I am sure if you both imes
uu.'-__l!

¥

“"Met! Do you think I should stay for one mo-
maent in the room with that man! No! I shall go
in here.” movinog toward a door &t the end of
the room that leads to a emaller apartment be-
yond, “nntil he chooses to bring his wisit to an
end. I have still a good deal to =ay to you."

Ehe has hardly bad time to n her city of
refuge woen the servant ushers into the
drawing room Sir Frederic Blount.

“Thought Iheard woices,” says he suspic-
iw;l;. en he has g:uu-ﬂ Lady Maria.

“Well, so you did,” says she a little Impa-
tiently, not being in the Len of tempors,

“Ah! Lady Biount?

.l"u"

“H'é In

thore now!" pointing to the

5 usn,
“How is sha iool?l.ngf' demands Sir Fredérie,
after a perooptible e with his dignity.
“Very lovely indeed; but pate, I thini. %hy
on earth, Frederic, don't you try to make it up
with her
“With her! Yon must be mad, Maria!
“What! when she milifully soughs &
with ma, and openly insulted me! Look
loved her a3 my own sonl, and she deliberately
s¢paratoed herself from me"
:‘Xut I think ghe 18 v

t 2 heart L."nam un-

Woman without a

Fredorie, I do think you are rather

unjust. She—>"

“:' rnnargzguewhtg‘hor. Don;tlaxuﬁum ber
er. WAY.

n:lfmfur&om:f:}'. g T a0

-“Idﬁakmm:ﬂhm st all eventa,
?‘hhm'm‘-l'l'hcreq peﬁﬁwklln:sln
*“It is her own doing. She evidently fsund
life dull with me, and cleverl m’gturt and
found a road ont of her difficulty.”

::?ghlug:ﬁ must ears about her welfare.”

however, almost Immed .. “I'm giad ha
: mﬂgsl‘l‘:‘thaw

. ] L L

L3
It is some weeks later and
uite a correet Christmas day,
%‘Inx and eve ns 80 white as to belie shair
name, and leicles drooping from tho bridge that
#pans the river that flows through Lady Maria's

P foth she and Lady Flora Had been
she and I.:? lad to church
morning. a rood Junch after-
with n pretense at
1d da; - huud" "'J'i:ﬂ
o wlhien ro
Mym. had, ,t:llwd. s0 far given
into the blandistuments of Somnus that a gentle
wakens the air arouna ber, and ¥
Flora ronsad by it. starts iuto s more npright
!‘mﬁiuu !lnd a :;gun "“‘"{.ﬁ“‘ﬁ"': n:a'ﬁ’nl
5 Ta a chin, e
o:gmm in Erlﬂch lxqwu:m suglng.
“Good heavens, Maria, wake! wake! someone
i!eomlnﬁ. Oht yon told me he haa gone to
and ngw—
“Well, 5o ho bas," says Lady Maria, rubbing

hor eyes
“Ho hasn't. Heis here. He is coming up

the stairs. OL!" springing to her feet and
iooking distraciedly oo’ ol shall

“He is coming, sure enough,” says Lady
Maria, now wu.ie‘inkn. *‘Bless me, what liars
men are, And he declared to me that——"

“Never mind any Think of me," cries
Lady Flora, literally wringing her hands in
front of her hostess. “I ean't go out the door
or I'll mest him faocs to face, Eﬂ;! why do they
build rooms with only one mode of eeress in
them. If there had been nnother door I might
—,  T'm undone, Maria, Butno," with aswift

and happy thought; ‘‘that screen. Bebind that
fsm securc—sate, Ang don't keep him
on

N8 poor Lady Maria wild.
say all sorts of things and
and gracious, 1%

“But, my dear,"”
1y, “he will probad
you will be listening, -
isn't farr, It will be dreadful.”

“I'shall put my fingers in my ears. Betray me
% your peril ' cries Lady Flora In a dramatic
whisper. The tail of her gown just dissppears
behind the tall Japanese séreen a8 Sir Frederie
Blount is announced.

And now begins a purgatory for poor Lady
A

“Thought—er—that as [ had to drop down to
l.hu,pnol the worid I'd like to coma to See
you” says Sir ric with manifest hypoe-
risy and & sories of fartive giances ull round the
room as though In search of something
“Thought, too, that I—ar—heard voices as I

MI:IPI ﬂal » safe in Italy,” says

« ought were n Italy,” =8
Lady Maria, :ﬂ’ u’;‘:ry justly exssperated by
hisn; ce at this moment.

s/ to pat it off for a week or so. Baosiness
down bere with m'(y steward. DBeastly nuisance,
but had to come,

Awkward sllence. Lady Maria, with her
eves fixed on the J screen, is giving
bherself up a prey to r. As for her Fnt—
ting her fingers in her ears, she doesn't belisve
a word of it

“Lady Flora with you?' asked Sir Frederic at
lnsti jerking out the question awkwardly.

“Yes. rs

“Gooo ont for a walk™
“No, no, In retirement says the wretched

Maria with a groan t she adroitly turns
into a sueeme.
“Ah, headache?”
“Really, Frederic, considering the terms you

and Lady Flora are on | think it a lttle—well—
n little odd of you, to sny the lenst of it, to crose-
examine me aboutl bher like tins; such anziety
‘bo“n:.:f' health on your part is hardly to be

“Anxlety? On my part? I can't imagine what
you mean that," exclaims Bir Frederic in-
dignantly. risss, and going over to the
Indian heartbrug, leans against the mantle-
piccea and glowers from the lofty position down

Lady Maris. The edgse of the Japanese
screen touches the hearthrue, and a slight
leaning back of 8ir Froderio would in all prob-
ability reveal to hum the person hading bebind
it. Lady Maria becomes conscious of n sefiss
tion of faiotness,

“Don’t stand there; so bad for your com-
plexion,” stammers she Inconsequantly,

As Sir Frederic Is standiag manlike with his

to the fire, the suggestion aboust his com-
plexion falls fiat.

“I'm ohilly,"” says he absently, and then,
“Anxious about her—the woman who will.
*fully deserted me; who —

“CUmnee for all, Frederie, I decline to disonss
your wife," savs Lady Maria frantically. “Talk
of taxation, servan the eduocation of tho
lower classes, any abominable subject you

like, but not of Flora,™
“J can't heltu." ugl Bir Frederic with an
obutinate shake of his head. “You began it
on suggested I should or did fesl anxiety for
—Fl— ['l'iurl, and I insist upon showing
you wi .

hy —

e qnfu understand, I assure yon."
“You don't, you ¢an't ar you wounldn't have
spoken as youdid. A man more barbsrously
mhlgu '{3 wmmum
seraen o k

I.ndd  losos her head:

*Of course, of course. Wo all know that,”

cried she enthugiastically—fatally. The serean
now geems to be the tacle of an earth-
vanced state, Oh!

Sov yousi womonaod

o080 ng women their promises about
their fingers and their ears. “I'm not weil,
Frederie; I'm tired: I've toothache, neuralgis.
sciaticn, lumbago, ticdolourenx, evervthing!”
1 t screams Lad

“I give you credit for better feeli
that; so I will tell you that she is ‘nf 6?:-:
with me to Gloncestershire for Christmas, Bhe
-will therefore be within a mile or two of her—

your—home,"
“A nint to me to away,” with & bitter

lau “Don't be f
lhrﬁ“d.uynu know. " henad! X:aim Roing
“I amisorry about that: I had hoped——""

“Hope no where we two are concerned;
all is over and done with.” Heo pausss looks
ont of the window and then comes back to

Maria. *“She—she has plenty of money,
asall eram“ says he with a frown that {a
meant to prévent anybody from thioking that
guquuuon contains any gentle concern for

er.

I should l?y." X

blame me, Maria” says the yeung man
suddenly. “You thiok I should give in l:%d Ex-
plain, and condone the fact that she has ma-
lignad me most cruelly; but that 18 not all, She
flirted maost disgracefully with a hideous little
brute of a hussar last tima we were ata ball

wEul.her. and—"
1 know all about that.  She says it was only
she was so with your be-
havior,” says Lady Marin. “You are a pair of
bables; you ought to be taken In hand by some
Hrm"pal‘m and compelled to bebave yonor-

f.

“Oh! she eave that does ehe™ wrathfully.
“Well, ] don't care what sho nzs. Anrhn'.,l
shan't keep her in durance wile any langer,”
taking up his hat, “Bomo other day I may be
tmgnatn enough to find you at home without

Lady Maria, rather relicvod, bids him
kindly adien and goes Instantly to the room
that has bharbo the fugitive. Bat where is
she ? And what is this awfully cold, cutting
air that salates her as she enters the apart-
ment ! What do the servants mean by open-
ing the windows at this time of the year—and—
Good heavens ! are those Flora's feet !

It is all that can be seen of Flora at present,
at all eventa  She bas thrown up the sash of
the window to its highest extent, and has then
thrown ber body out of the window with au
amount of generosity that threatens to develop
itself in;? n!ncmcigmms w‘iicign. ¢h

hd.; aria, catc! ght of ber and her
remarkable sttitude, gives way to wild bt
saoret mirth.  All this to eatch ome flesting
glance at the back of his heag !

“Flora ! Flora " eries she. “What on earth
are you doing there 7

Her e shrill, and Flof hearing It,
scrambles back to her feet with erimson chooks
and a manner openly confused.

“My dear, if you bad run downstairs to the
um-;z you could have seen him quite easily
and without all this danger,” says ¥ Mari
rather maliciously, * slightest tip woul
have sent you into the srea. How foolish! [f
I had known you so much wanted to eateh a
fl'mr:"' Tmught bave srranged something—

“Nonsense! It was mere em‘kulti, nothing

just, I think

yon,” an, > “He was not only
b s you eall it, but evidently in the highast
.::;t—lu_ 1 conld bear his voice here—hateful
volce,. Wi d bow Is hie looking now ™!
* Lady ;;’mpm way to sardonic mlitln.
“Well? says Lad regarding her with

4 ‘w:f::" have I u&l

distinct {Hn(unr. to make
you lang
- uch, Only—that s juse the first
et uhlilmetboutycuj’

estion he
qe‘]:luwrnde of um!" flushing angrily. “And
? Lhope you sald I was pever looking

“Yea Isnaidyou were in robust health, and
dldf'at"um o ﬁ a bit abont anything con-
nected with him, at all events.”
“0Oh, did you?" with a perceptible fall
lovely fm::, and ao accent e with
intmen J
P":,‘Ehn was right, wasn's it? says Lady Maria,
m-.'adl ! L his wan to know
iboked! For whay I md%
hl!"ml curionity, my dear, of

idle
m:mtﬂn! that made you near]
fleeting vision of

of the
disap-

would go away.,” ’ T e o

“You look all right," says Sir Fredere,
gamog at her with skeptic eye. *“What you
mallir mean {s}tha: you don't want to hear my
exculpation, [ don'tblame you, Bhe has been

riming you with abuse of me, of course; but L

nsist on setting mysell right with you. You
think Flora in thcﬂght. but sheis nots: it is I
who am in the righ," striking his elinched fist
against his breast in quite an alarming fashion.

“The—yes, to be sure” that b on Lady
Maria's aritated lips 1s ehocked in the bud by
another evolution of the incipient enrthquake.
Good heavens! how long 14 this to last? And
when the end comes how many survivors will
there be?

“Look here," says Bir Frederic violently;
once for all, you shall learn the truth. She
married me not knowing her own mind (which
apparently is of a poor sort), and, tirad of me,
sought occasion to regain her liberty. She
never belleved that etory about it, but it served
us a pretext for her plan—. Bhe deliberatoly
broke off all relations with me simply to suit
herself, and with & fall belief {n ber inmost
soul that I was innocent of the ridienlons
charge she brought against ma. She—"

The screen gocs over with a crash—a besuti-
ful but furions yonng woman appears, standing
m its place. It is o rfect transformation
soene. Lady Maria fa%ls back in her chair balf
fainting; 8ir Frederle, stepoing back in wild as-
tonishinent, put his foot on Lady Maria's
tabby, who doosn’t faint at all, but ssts up such
& mecowing a8 makes the welkio ring. Al is
confusion,

The cat is tho first to recover; then the ont.
ragzed dess, who, advancing on her husband,
re s him with » glistering eye.

How dare you say that?" says she in a low
but terror-striking tone. And now she turns to
n;a bapirss Lady Maria. “You listensed to him!
yohi applauded bim! you took his part! you
;:iq ti:‘:u I had trea him barbarousiy! Ob,

arlaf™

Lady Maria makes an effort to expiain, but
!F"f-meuu is peyond ber. Hue is chilled by Bir

redoric’s aye, who pow advauces straight
down upon her.

“And you knew ehe was thore all the time—
listening.” with a scornfal glance at Flora, who
returns it foorfold, “You let me say what was
m my mind; without even trying to chock me;

i s
LBnt this was too much for Lady Maria; such
ﬁ'a;nm injustice restores her to her dignity.
Blie rises to the occasion on her faet.

“Ones Tor all,” n’::ha sternly, “Iam done
with yon; yes, with hof you.” You are un-
gratoful, worthk boartless! Hitherto I have
done what 1 could for you. For the futore
you shall manage ¥our own affalrs withont
mism:rj' trlr:m me. rYau. ;:ﬂ: mn‘I::jm of this
roomn— ouse—0l anyth onging to
we, bat of me—never again!” b g

Bue sailed with much dignity from the room.

“There!" says Sir Frederic, turning round to
his wife, “you bave done it, ns usaal."

“Done wonat? I've dooe nothing! It is
you who have done everyibing, And not
satisfiod with having ted me, you come
here and abuse me to Maria behind my back.”

‘Iepoke only the truth, And you—was it
5 \ seresn nndlh{:n to what

fair to hide behind &
wasn't intended for you? There's an ugly name
for that, you know,” hotly,

“Idon't care what ugly names you cail me
Your.opinion of ma has veased to bs of any im-
gumnae. A*l;dl wun':u ll‘?l .dl hl“h my

ngers tight in my ears ou veen here
for honn:l.hanm’yl.rm: and I «—-"

“Hours | I ifke thas,™ with a sardonie Ing

minutes yet,"” ey

“Ihaven't been hers for 20

“Oh, you say snything,” says Lady Blount,
a;%l;rwm LOTTALY ast him, she
§ nto a loungi up a mag-
azine with an ur:fimﬂﬂuonw l-l:l'll?ll t to
have imposed upon anyone. But Sir Fred-
erie, belug heér h bet the

by can

lines, Huosbands are always difficuls,

“Well, not & word of refntation,” said he
mockingty. “You uknowluice then I spoke
only slie bare truth when Isaid that yousonght
ocmﬂo‘n to got rid of me you''were
tired of me.

“To refute thatlmust be rade: I must

-} Flora
Bt That, atier Al is careehy . rod

“woman,”
atbim.

wry.” o
*“1 forbid to mention that
hzu&uf’mm f
*1 pee no reason m
m

Christmas day.
with luovﬂalu\

i

t brought you hers
“To sse you!" returns
He is hardly

Lady

I8 hurt; I eannot
‘hunkrs"

down, taly,
“Did you onoe lovo ma "
thr.:nh all !.hllsbonx + 3 ‘ll;l:
warriage 1 may have
plo call wiid, T%‘
things better & (
our an,

met I neither- thoughta ner

anyono but you, On my soul, I swear it

can I say more?
“Oh11t is 0o late,” says ahe with

“Quite troe!™ returns ho with

*ﬂ: "ﬂj

o n_ Plerrepol

eous, fooll ed creaturel

mean u:.n.:h' ”prntlo‘;? thiog I shall
zood-look|

then the absurdigy of it

Iaugh, Seill, it airs the atm
"Bl gerits o

ner,
“Hut I am staylog here.”
aw‘nr'

“I Bupposs you don't mean meo to have mo

b u will dine with
Imndmnmdy
{:uwinboam desirable

s veritabla sance

dlug:r.'
"On the contrary, I
me, Considering what
from you, 1 belleve
addition to the
piquante.
“Well; | ahan't dine with you.”
"“Why not, Flora?’ savs
all so irremedibla?
uonce, and—,

let the
“Oh,
was all an untruth about

hl.nr the redalt of this
m;«.:-mﬂ strug-

. “Th
upha-db'” en

I'hlggao-

too ok mern '“h‘? mﬂ?—-«! g
mn muc man
volded. Bot from the day of

ent, pay, from the day we first

ir_.urnre. ::Thera are so many things
to thair bein ognm—ldl
m -f-i that fallow in the

nt. Nonsense! 602
¥ou to think [ meant anything by that. A hi

choose some-
body 3
“Oh, will nu'ﬁmr uﬁ: he, stiffiy. And

on them, and
they both burss into o shors and uncomfartable

oaphere,
ﬁina: you are going?’ says she
¥, with much inhospitality.

“Notatall, I hope Lady Maria, in spite of
All that has coms and n{u.'ﬁl give me my

he suddenly. *Tait
Think! v‘il'a were happy

, Oh! darling, are &'rlIIﬁ
Ggain. Make it np”'ithnu.mn.udwo’

Dot o v
t nhmamtli:o—:ht
t woman, you will
never forgive me,” says she, pressng back

me.-.

day of

& little de.

“but as
There

I
No: when [

IS MR. SMITH T0 HANG? |

The Jury Finds the Murderer Guilty
in the First Degree,

TALK OF COMMOTING SENTENCE.

Laura Bailey Takes Prench Leave of Her
Surroundings.

THE SAWMILL RUN DAM YET ON DECK

Meectiag.
Wastington Lodge, No. 2, A, P. A, held
their regular meeting in Aulenbacher’s Hall,

At the openiug of Criminal Court yester-
day morning the jury in the case of William
H. Smith, colored,

subjec i p and
subject of hnterests iniscences
inl:‘-ﬂloirﬁu nn.- mmm-

from ber hus

“Try me? - What I there I woulds't the city’s pover to

? But, oh! Flors, how could you have bridge , snd Mr. Oarr’s plan is con- -

ought it ' ey Lo

“I didn't want to think if, but——" She “The aot of " caid Mr.
flvu way suddenly and flings her armis round ¥

isneck. “Freddy! Freddy! how good it is day, for the of &
10 be able to kiss you again : and the purchase or erection of
After this matters go very easily. one or more bridges.  Ido not know whether
“But now you won't be abie to go abroad," this nct will hold good uoder the new sity
by Daeay. chaster, but the chatter peavides for la-

“And leave me?’ half starting out of his creasing debt within r'-'
arms, limit. The §1.000,000 increase

Cerslaly ook Wo g tapener, 11 ox. b ntrne e ad e ot v o

was

E&nlght I’it??hm and you and I will - A .
h‘-!lru:s, wa'll n.'f:ﬁ'a’:- ufo“an over again.” == ouT THE RUINE.
dHerubebegluio cry & little snd clasp him CRIMINAL COURT MATTERS, oF

NSar. — T

Nothing. Ol + sli Mrs. Gariand Finds Her Watch and Risg
Ihnrnprl:;'od ﬂi"ﬂ':r% “““m A Horse's Playfal Nocturnnl Gambols Con- i

I'm afraid that my prayer will be answered.”
tioen P:—!ng that we m

t come
long ll‘hlﬁut:ﬁ
and my prayer is as good as yours any day,

“Well, I've

ther again, and spend a

much more sensible, so course
the dny," says be; and if this s a
his part, I've no doubt it
“It °'i“ »
“Freddy! it is
make it up, isn't
“A lucky day for me.”

Eays
ristmas
i

= mrﬂly.
And for me, too. But H-fl..n‘._ Illﬂ'?'llllj, s

don's ree how we are to face
At this moment the door

Maria, who has not been able to restrain her

curiosity any longer,
The fact
asunder on her abrupt engtramoce,

thi to her,
"%:]l, Inm giad™ ories she, her whole face

maiting 1nto one £

ARMSTRONG'S MOKUMENT,

Names of Those Who WIll Assist Jn It
Approacking Dedication.
Arrangements for the dediestion of the
Armstrong Monumenton Thanksgiving Day
The division marshals
met with the Chief Marshal fast night at the
Amnlgamated Associstion and indorsed the

are about

instroctions heretofore published

tract for the platform adjncent to the monu-

ment, on which the exercises will

has been let to Donerty Bros., and they will
begin its erection fo-day. It will be large

£ m“d .{h-

enough to accommodate

it gain

pi
will be 1 him.
she y. Then
Day. A lucky dsy to

:mmﬁmmm

nnd Lady

all

|

. The con-

take place,

tried on oath of Grant Gelger, for aggravated
assauls and hattery, and malicions mischief.

from  defective flus, snd befars the depart-
ment could arrive the building, with its

programme is now in re th: many

printer, and ﬂ.lrltbnsveym“nnhof tion was bouses with more. " :

t hical Y :

i’%%ve marsials are_ busy seleot- PAYMENT STOPPED UNAVAILINGLY. “""".h.,;: home of A. Hobmeyer | -
staffs o cers and ai s S Sunday. family “‘“ pEIgREImg S

First Division, has already issued his first Triod 10 Squelch Ir. patairs —""'a' smelt fire. Going

circular, monouncing the sppointment of up w the third story the woodén m was

Colonel T.J. Hudson, Chiel of Staff, and fomad afire. It was put out with 3

Gust Schwarm, Adjutant, with their in- The heat had been too intense and the

signia of office, together with the appoint- work had esught from the grate.

ment of thofnflowinz alds: - N

bcaoa:{ B‘f"é";"&’{:" 1:%.- T, nng- The Piunl Entortniument.

ury, Colonel W, J. n, 8, C. Barr, J.

T. MoCoy, J. H. Hopkins, J. E. Hoover, 3%:? Jﬁ:"ﬁ'

Captain W, H. Davis, W. C. Connelly, Jr., ; o B Ig

J. N. Hazlett, Hon, J. B. Larkin, G, W, fair, in Salisbury’s ﬂﬁg :

Ewalt, C. M. Green, Colonel J. H. Green, night. The ball wes crowded. The

Mg e W e, T2 B T B e

rly, Wm. Lowery, Dr. A. aCan- i t
dless, Fion, W. H, Grabsm sod Capwin 4, | = A e e mﬂm g s

J. Loga

n.
The staffs of the other marshals will be

appointed in & fow days.

JUPITER PLUVIUS TURNED IQOSE,
No Dasger From High Water Apprechanded,

Heowever.
The beavy rainsof the last

have given a vast quantity of water to our

ocal rivers, but the general

ivermen is, that no serious tronble is ex-
The rains in the monutaing haye

een constant and steady, but the surplus
water bas drained off almost as quickly as

peeted.

it hns fallen.

If the moistore had fallen in the shape of
mountaing for
opinion of one promi-
nent riverman that our last big flood wonla
have been east in the shade, so to speak. As

snow and had the

sometime, it is the

lain on

it il&the rivers are not expected fo get be-
yond o e from which no damage can re-
sult, As all freight is for lower river poin

they sre moving regularly, but the eoa
being all oul,Lthe princlpal river business is

&t & atandstil

BEVERAL CHARGES BEOUGHT.

A Spoak-Easy Keepor Charged With Bee
ing Overly Pognaclous.
Cornelius Timothy and his wite, Florence,

Masters by Mary Hoh, eharging

selling liquor without licemse in ng
slley, nesr Seventeenth street. The same
proseutrix charged the husband with assault

and battery

The defendants are young, and, as Mrs,

et A il o &g At
w

yonug ren, they were ) .;,'h?‘.'.

the day in the Alderman’s o
:kn};muh was made by friends
they; were committed,

HE WAS WEARIKG IT.

A Colored Overconr Thief Spled by i1he
Owner of the Garmest.
e ]
on Wylie ayenne by Officar Kramor yester- |
day atternoon for the Iareeny of an overcost.
Pendleton had been a waiter at Freemason’

8§
B AT |

William

Hall|
while

progresy. ;
| e

arrested yesterday afternoon on
warrants sworn out before Alderman Meo-

It was not forthcoming, however, and

few weeka
verdiet of

'%‘}gk& Junﬁﬂd-l-”".l‘".n‘i
e o 2 2 St |

them with m:i' . m : s “

ag | Ix thesaltof Albart L Sootts the Im-

$1,500

The Verdict Does Not Compel Ita Removal—
Property Holders' Redress.

In'the Oriminal Court yesterday J. W. Friend
and Theodore Wood, who were tried for main-
taining a noisance in the ahape of tho Bawmill
run dam, were found not gulity, but orderad to
pay the costa.

mmmwm a:!pdhmu
the dam, and the :Ig relief now ope
to the residents of the ut!nd,llblﬂ
1':‘&’. ctotfh: e
em.mm‘:é,:rﬂmﬁ:’ﬂhi?‘m' hg

material they sustained
g’zmntmdm .

BOME SUBURBAN ELECTRICITY.

Sowlekley, Osborse nud Edgeworth to
Have Lighting Companies.
A charter was filed bluammlm offics
yosterday tor the Hewickley
Tho ospital stock is $,000 dividedmnto 100

shpre. The ory cll |
Bama 3t i Bt ol & Watte B B L
ﬂ't':m‘muu_ for the Osborne and
of $500, divided into ten a4 §50 por share.
What Legal Busybodles De,
TuE following cases will be tried to-dsy in |




